partly like this, but not many with a friendship of so many years.
Your ever affte friend,

A. H. D. ACLAND."

Behind the restrained language, and key to the interpretation of it,
lay a rich content of friendship dating from the days, forty years
back, when Acland had done as much as anyone, perhaps more
than any one, to shape the political thought and direct the social
enthusiasms of the future Editor of the Westminster in his fresh-
man's year at Balliol.

Spender, of course, had his critics. Those very qualities of sanity
and sincerity and scrupulous fairness which constituted his strength
made for a moderation in expression which often left the ardent
radical wing of Liberalism, particularly in the triumphant days of
1906, impatient and irritated. A middle course which avoids the
extravagances of extremes can never be popular with the extremists
of either wing; to them the via media is the way of the mugwump.
But few editors can ever have received praise so high, from quarters
so weighty, as fell constantly to Spender's lot. Not more than a
few examples can be quoted here, but for those few it may be
claimed that they adequately represent the whole. To a journalist
disinterested praise from a fellow-craftsman of proved discrimin-
ation is usually as welcome as any. That is the reason for putting
first a note from Edward Russell (later Sir Edward, and then
Lord Russell of Liverpool), the Editor of the Liverpool Daily Post.
In reply to a letter from Spender thanking him for an appreciative
but anonymous reference in the Post to Spender's first few months
of editorship of the Westminster; Russell wrote:

"I did write the words. I think they are the first of the kind I
ever wrote, but the' weighty and yet always interesting character
of your articles, the earnest and successful grappling with each
successive situation, the straight clear insight, the absence of
'side' and the absolute avoidance of self-praise and of the puny
affectation of 'directing the spheres' have delighted me so much
(in contrast, between ourselves, with so much else) that I could
not help saying it. Long may you live to do what you are doing,
and avoid what you are avoiding, with undiminished success/*

The value of such a tribute lies less in the fact that so good a
journalist as Russell thought Spender a superlatively good journalist
than in the reasons he gives for his judgement, for in two or three
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